those spiders shooting out their webs and mounting aloft;
they will go off from your finger if you will take them into
your hand. Last summer one alighted on my book as I
was reading in the parlour; and, running to the top of
the page, and shooting out a web, took its departure from
thence. But what I most wondered at was, that it went
off with considerable velocity in a place where no air was
stirring; and I am sure that I did not assist it with my
breath. So that these little crawlers seem to have, while
mounting, some locomotive power without the use of
wings, and to move in the air faster than the air itself.
GILBERT WHITE (from Natural History of Selborne)

November 24^, 1822.
On we trotted up a pretty green lane ; and, indeed, we
had been coming gently and generally up hill for a good
while. The lane was between highish banks and pretty
high stuff growing on the banks, so that we could see no
distance from us, and could receive not the smallest hint
of what was so near at hand. The lane had a little turn
towards the end; so that, out we came, all in a moment,
at the very edge of the hanger! And, never, in all my
life, was I so surprised and so delighted ! I pulled up my
horse, and sat and looked; and it was like looking from
the top of a castle down into the sea, except that the valley
was land and not water. . . These hangers are woods on
the sides of very steep hills. The trees and underwood
hang, in some sort, to the ground, instead of standing on
it. Hence these places are called Hangers. From the sum-
mit of that which I had now to descend, I looked down